454                    THE DAUGHTER OF LEBANON

noon was the heavenly orb again revealed ; then the glorious
light was again unmasked, and again the Syrian valleys re-
joiced. This was the hour already appointed for the baptism
of the new Christian daughter. Heaven and earth shed
gratulation on the happy festival; and, when all was finished,
under an awning raised above the level roof of her dwelling-
house, the regenerate daughter of Lebanon, looking over the
rose-gardens of Damascus, with amplest prospect of her native
hills, lay in blissful trance, making proclamation, by her
white baptismal robes, of recovered innocence and of recon-
ciliation with God. And, when the sun was declining to the
west, the evangelist, who had sat from noon by the bedside
of his spiritual daughter, rose solemnly, and said, "Lady of
Lebanon, the day is already come, and the hour is coming,
in which my covenant must be fulfilled with the^e. "Wilt
thou, therefore, being now wiser in thy thoughts, suffer God
thy new Father to give by seeming to refuse; to give in
some better sense, or in some far happier world ?" But the
Daughter of Lebanon sorrowed at these words ; she yearned
after her native hills; not for themselves, but because there
it was that she had left that sweet twin-born sister with
whom from infant days hand-in-hand she had wandered
amongst the everlasting cedars. And again the evangelist
sat down by her bedside ; whilst she by intervals communed
with him, and by intervals slept gently under the oppression
of her fever. But, as evening drew nearer, and it wante^
now but a brief space to the going down of the sun, once
again, and with deeper solemnity, the evangelist rose to his
feet, and said, " 0 daughter! this is the thirtieth day, and
the sun is drawing near to his rest; brief, therefore, is the
time within which I must fulfil the word that God spoke to
thee by me." Then, because light clouds of delirium were
playing about her brain, he raised his pastoral staff, and,
pointing it to her temples, rebuked the clouds, and bade that
no more they should trouble her vision, or stand between
her and the forests of Lebanon. And the delirious clouds
parted asunder, breaking away to the right and to the left.
But upon the forests of Lebanon there hung a mighty mass
of overshadowing vapours, bequeathed by the morning's
storm. And a second time the evangelist raised his pastoral